“YOUR FIANCEE WAITS”

BEYNOPSIA, — Alighting from &
traln at Denver a well-dreased trav.
elar s famillarly accosted by &
man aboul his own nge. The trav.
sler Ignorés the advance. A fow
minutes later he I grestsd as
“Will" by an siderly lady and gen-
tleman, whe stop thelr sute (o
speak, Mo lmagines it & cass of
mistayen - idontity and Aanounces
himeelf aa ‘"Richard Clinton,” on
bls way to the coast. The couple
appear graatly surprised, and learn.
lng he is to be In town until m'i-
anlght, the Indy, introducing bersell
as Mra, Kickland, and her husband
ma Doctor “Kirdand, Invites him to
dinner, explaining the action by hie
trulyiremeable resemblance to A
frisnd of thelrs. He acoepts. AR
the Kirkiand home he meets &
young lady whe greets him as her
fance. Bhe Is Fillen Kirkland, and
plainly ia greatly hurt by his ssser-
tlon that he s “Richard Clinten."
At dinner “Clinton™ learns that his
host I8 & medical speciallst and
Lthat he te bellaved Lo be Wil Low-
rie, & young man whe had bean
sufforing from ® nervous break-
down and had gone east for medi.
cal treatment. Lowris had had in
his posseasion hondas of the value
of B0, belonging to the bank
whera he was employed, which
have disappenrsd sand of which he
has no recollection. With Doctor
Kirkiand “Clinton™ goes to the
Lowrie hume, the doclor belng sat-
lsflod that Amy Lowrla, Will's ain-
ter, will convinea “Clinton™ ha Is
really Lowrle, suffaring from lose
of memory. Amy declares at ohce
ho In her brother, and insists on
treating him as wuch, to his groat
embarrassmeont. Doector Kirkland
senda & telegram to the sanita.
rlum where Lowrle is undergolng
treatment. Ellen and Amy try In
vein 1o convince “Clinton™ he \a
Will Lowrie
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“Stay? You mean stay here and rob
me of my trip?™ pouted the girl.

“Very sensibly!” exclalmed Mes.
Kirkland,

“Unless you drive me mad!” quall-
fled Clinton. *T shall stay In Denver,
but on condition that Dector Kirkland
shell at once telegraph o fngulre
about Mr. Lowrle”

“The telegram shall be sent to-
night,” sald Doctor Kirkland. “No
doubt we shall hear from the sanita-
rium some tiine tomorrow,"

“Very well. I suppose 1 can keep
snne that long. May I ask you to
send telegrnma for me to— No, that
will not be necessary. The answer to
your telegram will prove that I can-
not be Mr. Lowrle”

“Mr. Lowrie!” chuckled Bemm.

Clinton flushed and almost soniched
out a wallet, which he opened ac hur-
riedly that the contents fell from It
Among them was a bank draft and a
yard-long raliroad ticket. As he cnught
these from his lap to hand to Doctor
Kirkland Bemm stooped to pick up

. the baggage check that had fallen on
¥ the floor, With them lay & numbered
; brass plece such as Is given out as a
receipt at checking counters.

When Bemm handed Clinton the pa-
per b ge check the metal check
was oot with them nor was It on the
rug. The owner did not notice Its
absence. fle was polntiog to the name
on the Hekel and draft,

“There Is clear proof of my Iden-
tity.” he sald. "Stupld of me not to
bave thought of It before. Draft deawn
fn my faver; my signature on the
theket”

Bemm glanced at the signature and
sald a trifle sharply : “That's not your
writing.”

“You menn It Is not Wil Lowrle's."
corrected Clinton. “It I8 my name,
, ‘Richard Cilnton,' and my signature.”

“One of the results of dissociation is
p change of handwriting.” observed
Doctor Kickland in his most cocksure
tune,
“Ihere Is the bank draft,” srgued
Clinlon, “It ils drawn on San Fra)y
claco, | shall cash It tomorrow.”
o Bemm shot & quick glance at tuo
= physician  and lghtly remairked:
“You'll need Lo be ldeatifled. I'll e
gind to introduce you to your hank.”

“Mioe 1"

“Your other self"s bank™ chucklsd
Bemm,

“aAs Wil Lowrle, you know, you were
confdentinl agont and broker of the
Fourth National” explained Doctor
Kirkiand,  “Charlle sod | have eur
sccounts there, 8o 1t will be less awk-
ward for you o present your draft
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your travellng alone with me®

“Isn't ho the sllliest |™

“1 mean It.”

"Mamma, what If Amy should ask
as to stay tonight?” suggested Ellen.

Clinton looked about him with the
alarm of the bird under the descend.
ing net of the fowler. *"Mra. Kirkiand,
| must beg you—" he protested.

The lady smiled reassuringly, *“Ei-
len has solved the difficuity, We may
enll it a house party, and you a guest
ns well as she and L"

“Leaving me ont of It.” complalned
Bemm, “Why shouldn't Le put up at
my lodgings for the night?

“Just the thing,” agreed Clinton.
“Very good of you, Mr, Bemm. It
will—=will save Miss Lowrle the trouble
of—"

“Botheration I" exclaimed Amy, *“If
Charlle takes you away he need never
show his face bere ngnin, Besldes he's
not golng to, becuuse you're golng to
stay home.”

“That settles 11" declared Doctor
Eirkland, “When Toodluma puts hor
foot down— Come, Charile. Good
night, my dear. Uirls, don't let bim
escape you."

“Don't worry," replled Amy. “Hl-
len and { shall trent him so olce thar
he won't want to leave,”

“I'd be glad to stay even If you beat
me." suggested Bemm.

“That would make It quite a houss
party,” observed Ellen with a wistful
glance at Clinton.

Amy laughed outright. “Bhe and
Charlle mre golpg into horticulture,
They think two peaches will make
two palrs, If provided with the cor
rect accessories.”

“Is there n man In town more cor
rect than yours most devotedly?”
queried Bemm,

“The only gentlemen Invited to this
house party are brothers,” bantered
the little hoetens. “Do Joln us!"

“Thaoks, no! Good evenlng, every-
body. Meet you at the bank, Wil"
Bemm covered his hasty retreat. “I'm
coming, dootor, Leave the door open.”™

Ever Clinton smiled at the preelpl-
tate flight of the young clegant.

“Trust Tillle 1o have hls room all
ready,” aald Amy. *I'll put him 1o bed
right away. Come, brotherkins, eise
the sandmnn will cateh you. It's time
you toddled off to slumberinnd.”

Clinton looked to Mrs. Kirkland for
succor, ‘The lady smiled and gra-
clonaly wished him, “Plensant dreams |*

“Good oight I* murmured Ellen. She
lmpulsively rose and started toward
him, only to stop In sudden rememn-
brance and wstand blushing botween
dismay and half-hearted expectancy,

“Good night!— excuse me — good
night 1" he stammered, and he hurried
out pust Amy (nto the hall,

Bho darted after Lim, but 4id pot
overtnke him until he paused lo the
upper hall before the door of a dell-
clously dalnty pink and Ivory boudolr.
She placed a caressing hand on his
shoulder when, nt the sight of the
feminine furnishings of the room, he
would have stepped back.

“Aren't you golng to tell me how
much prettler It 0 than (t was?" she
reproached,

“You forget this is the first time 1
over— It Is very pretty, though, Far
too exquisite for a man™

“Horrora!™ she erled. “You must

be half msleep. Go on to your own
room."
He looked at the closed doors of the
other rooms as If In doubt. Bhe cut
short his hesitation by leading hlm to
the end of the hal! and into a large,
simply furnished bedroom,

“Didn’t 1 tell you?" she sald. “Til-
lle has everything neat as o pin.” Sbhe
darted ahead into a closet and came
out with an armful of gnrments, “Yes,
Tillle han bung up your lounglog robe
and pajamas. Here they are., You'll
want & good hot bath after your trip;
and there's Ellen and her mamma—
8o I'll not stop to talk. TGood night.”

“Good night,” he replied, trylng to
avold her affectionnte gnze.

“We must not keep them walting”
she sald, upturning her Cupid's bow
lips to him,

To have altogether refused that in-
vitation would have been an (mpossi-
billty. He eaught her small head be-
tween his hands and bent down to kiss
her forehead. “Little sister—littie

aister I* he balf whispered. “Now ge,
pleass go!™
“WIillI" she ecstatically gusped.

“You do—do remember e 1"
“No, it's oot that" he hastened Lo
curb her jJoy. “Pleasa go at once™
Bhe went out dejected. He bolted
the door and iooked about the room
with an abstracted gnxe. The almost
ascetic stmplicity of the decorations

and furmiture gave marked promi- | Bl

naned to the two large photographa
oo the dresser. The young man went
across to study the faces that the pho-
tographer ha .o~
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irritably : “Hello, hello, In this the
kitchen? Hsllo—"

“Yen, yeu, ' here, Mr. WIUL™ came
back the voleéw of old Tillte. “My! but
It does sound patural to hear you gine
ning me up—"

“It's my clothes," broke In Olluton,
“1 want my sult."

“Buit?™ was the astonished reply.
“Why, I lald out the very best every-
dey one you left.”

“No, no. I mean my own sult; the
one | wore last evening.”

“That? Bat you can't have It untf
1 get the pants pressed mnd the comt
cleaned, There's a grease spol 'most
as big as—"

Clinton slammed down the cover of
the mouthplece nnd returoed to glowgr
ut the changeling sult. But he did
not long remin innctive, Up through
the open window tloated a clenr, sweet
hail: “O-hoo! O-howo, Inzybones|
Aren't you coming down?"

Ile leaped Inoto the fresh costume
und dushed to the bathroom without
stopplog to examine the At of the gar
ments. That he wans able to get Into
them at aoll wns suficlent to satisfy
him for the tme belng. With halr
half brushed he hurried out lato the
hall, fastening his tie.

“You nre?’ ahe Incredulously ques
toned, “Waell, If you mean 1t—"

“How could 1 help it when you
enlled me? he asked.

“But I know how much you like te
Ite abed. If It wasa't for these dirty
old gloves TI'd give you = big hug
for W™

He looked quickly sside apd replied
In a tone of brotherly banter: “Like
the Mikado, you make the panishment
At the erlme.”

“Meanle ™ she pouted. “*You wouldn't
sny that If Ellen offered to hug you"

“How do you know?! Anyway, 1
mean precisely—" He stopped short
snd pointed at the spots on her big
npron where she had koelt In the damy
soll, “You've been working bard.”

“The early bird has been cntching
the worm. . . . Those nasty cut-
worma |* she complained. *1 coated
them and glve them to Teddy Joues
for hin fishing. Poor things! It's too
bad they nnve to ba such a oulsance,
Come and see the rosea”

To avold brulsing the flowers that
drooped or thrust out over the path
oa elther side he had to walk behind
her. Bhe danced mbead of him, rap
turously calling his attention te her
enpecial favorites among the blossoras,
He agreed with all her praises, evi-
dently willing to secept her judgment,
since ho never shifted his goze pway
from her dainty bead and graceful,
girlish form. She had on n crisp ging:
ham dress, and_ her abundant halr
hung down her lh‘ll:hl little back In
a thick brald, There wos excuse for
even a brother to consider her ador
able, particulurly a brother who could
not realize that xhe was hin sister,

Bhe glunced about and ¢nught his
rupt expression.  “Oh, WII, what ia
Y she asked. *You look so—so—
as If you've beeon moonstrock ™

“I am trylng to compose s poem,”
he sald. “How ls thin?

m:-t her Uifl roses,
Har heotner oo Bar
“No wonder you look duft, if that ia
the way yoft feel™ ashe remarked,
“Maybe so wuch beauty on an empty
stowach has upast you”
“It = oot the luck of brenkfast”
he amserted. |
“Well, then— ©Ohb! there's Ellen
coming out of ihe pargoln.”
He colored and jooked toward Ellen,

who was esgerly ng. As he |
caught her guse m

*We're walting for you, dear," sald
Amy. g
“Really?" breathlessly mwurmured
e

Amy tugged At m_u-i- Arm.
“Don’t be n dumiiy. Bpesk to ber.*

He bowed o the other girl
o & futlie bt 4o Aveld ber tonder
{‘:.‘ ; YU
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:'n”;-r:h-i when ‘Dot Kirkiand | should go there for  blood medi-
‘regard to Mr. Lowrig™ -“-'."ﬁ"°“"“-".;""“_ “_ w.- : .
mat you i ouT” sghed Bl - | Thip vegatable o and blaod
that you are you A - P 2t
“Buot woa't utarve while you o W
uu."aznw.*o-?:.um alterative clears the skin, besuti-
= tlruvﬂ!‘l‘n_l fies it, increases the biped
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Cllaton ut
otth.mu' Indies. But he wus quite | ™" and N quickly.
Mmmﬂﬁ:-mu:‘mum“ Ask your nesrest druggist for Dr,
emn " £ 1 B

”,:“”mmmmw“, mcﬂnmm
8 #econd cup. fn return the girls Wm- | ery in tablet or liquid form or send
::nwur:mmumdm lﬁ-fﬂ'ﬁmm‘uﬁhﬁw
After the meal he at once excused | Df, Pierce’s Invalids' Hotel in
himself on the plea of letter writing Buffalo, N. Y. £
and witbdrow to his room. He did not . SN
come out untll midmorning. when, as
had been Doctor Kirkland
called to take him down to the bani.
“Good morning, sir,” he returned
the physician's cordial groeting. “May

I nak If you have telegraphed for news
of Mr, Lowrle?™

“The message was sent last night.”

“Then you will probably receive the
reply this morning 1™

“Not nearly so soon—npo. We shall
hear not later than this svenlng, how-
ever.”

Clinton looked gravely dt Amy. “in
that event please do not xpeect
for lunch. I shall walt untll the
gram comes and you know I am
your brother, After that, if 1
have the privilege—"

“WWhat If the telegram is delayed un-
til tomorrow?" she. objected. *You
promised to stay.  You must come
home for dinner at least, clae we shall
be frightened.”

"Very well"

He bowed, and before Ellen or g
mother could apeak he was out of the
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A drive of a few minutes brought
the car down to that solld and con
servative bank, the Fourth National
of Denver, As Clinton followed Doo-
tor Kirkland In through the screen
outhurrylng

Vaseline
CARBOLATED
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